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^ SINGAPORE — Behind all . the much- 
debated reasons advanced for China’s 
"Continuing' quarrel with the Soviet 
Xpnion lies one' that has often been 



The Hero Image Mao Seeks to Carve 
Is Good at Writing Little Verses 
But Is a Master of Deception 



ignored: Mao Tse : tung’s determination 
i-and his overriding need — to maintain 
himself in the popular, traditional 
image of the Chinese superman. 

The Chinese hero is a figure of stock 
Characteristics. He must be bold and 
a&venturous, yet a man of mystery arid 
:iS»ntradictions who keeps all guessing. 
Just before Khrushchev’s downfall, 
Fravda accused Mao of creating a “mys- 
tical atmosphere” around himself as 
■part of his cult of the personality. It 
ivas a shhrp observation. 

No Chinese hero kowtows to a north- 
ern barbarian power whose ultimate 
Safety must lie in taming, perhaps split- 
ting, the gigantic Chinese state. Hardy 
fihd full of cunning, he must be sev- 
eral moves ahead, confound his, Rus- 
sian adversary with unpredictable gam- . 
Hits and in classic guerrilla style . cap- 
ture his Marxist-Leninist weapons and 
turn them against him. 

-ROMANTICISM tabes many forms, 
hilt Mao’s is as endearing to the Chi- 
nese as was Byron’s 1 to the English. The 
hero comes down from the misty moun- 
tains, hard, penniless. ; Cotton-clad in 
ij£e endless 1 rain, he may yet become 
^bperor;:' y f ' 

This is the tradition of the mystical 
peasant leader that has suddenly 
thrown up huge, fantastically multiply-, 
injg arniies of ragged rebels in China: 
the “Red Eyebrows” at the dawn of the 
Christian era; the “Yellow Turbans” 
led by a wandering marketplace quack; 
the hordes of the Tai Ping Heavenly 
King, the mid-19th century insurrection 
led by the “Brother of. Jesus” which 
Was suppressed with the aid of Gen. 
Gordon; and the Society of Harmonious 
Fists — the “Boxers” who besieged the 
Legation Quarter of Peking in 1900. 

The ideal is no uncouth strategos or 
shaman, however, but a man of innate 
sensibility, a lover of verse and wine. 
The veteran Communist leader Otto 
Kuusinen, before his death last year in 
Moscow, said: “Mao’s cult has assumed 
a fantastic scale. Even those little 
verses he writes are presented like his- 



torical events in the ideological life of 
China.” V 

In the “Romance of the Three King- 
doms,” the gorgeous, inaccurate chron- 
ical of the cut-and-ihrust wars of the 
third century, the usurper, Ts’ao Ts’ao 
carouses before battle, declaiming a 
splendid poem on the theme, “Stern 
■toil is his who would the empire gain.” 
Mao has' not neglected this aspect of 
'his image, and among his many uiieven 
effusions are the striking epics “Ching- 
kangshan” and “The Long March.” 

BUT THE CHARACTERISTIC of the 
Chinese hero on which Mao places his 
greatest -emphasis is masterly cunning. 
“All warfare is based on deception,” 
said Sun Tzu, the scholar-warrior of the 
classic age from whose teachings so 
much in Communist tactics is derived. 
Mao’sffavorrte characters are renowned 
for their trickery. 

In -“Three Kingdoms,” his model is 
Chuko ’Liang, a man with such a repu- 
tation for craftiness in war that he once 
saved an undefended city from assault 
by sitting', on -?£he'. wall' -in sight of all, 
doing nothing. The enemy commander, 
convinced that some fiendish trap had 
been set, withdrew his huge army. 

Among other works much thumbed 
by Mao is. “Monkey,” China’s often hi- 
larious “Pilgrim’s Progress,” Whose ac- 
count of the “fallen” monkey’s genius 
for comic ruse has delighted Chinese 
for more than 400 years. 

Most treasured of all is “Shui Hu 
Chuan,” the immensely long tale of 
heroic outlaws, fugitives from oppres- 
sive official justice, whose crack arch- 
ers and swordsmen, wily schemers and 
gluttonous friar are so startlingly fa- 
miliar. But of the saga’s 108 heroes, 
Mao best loves Wu Yung — “the Great 
Intelligence”— a bold and unscrupulous 
artist in deceit. 

THE MORALITY of such writings is 
that the end justifies the stratagem. “I 



am not the Lord of Sung,” says Mao 
pointedly. 

The Duke of Sung belongs to the 
other face of the Chinese heroic tra- 
dition, with its principles of high 
chivalry and inflexible honesty. In the 
seventh century B.C., the retainers of 
the Duke faced the powerful invading 
army of the King of Ch’U over a river. 
The Duke’s aides urged him to attack 
the enemy as they crossed the water, 
but the Duke refused. 

He was, then exhorted to charge be- 
fore the King could form up his men. 
Again tie declined. Only when the Ch’u 
forces were ready for the fray did the 
Duke order the attack — and then was 
disastrously defeated. His entourage up- 
braided him for foolishness. “Ttie sage 
dobs not crush the weak, nor assault 
the enemy until he is formed up,” re- 
plied the Duke. 

MAO’S DISCLAIMER of such scru- 
ples has a bright edge today. He is a 
Communist leader who has spoken of 
devastating nuclear war as a possible 
shortcut to world socialism and who 
now has his own A-bomb. 

Moreover, the comforting Western 
legend that although the Ghinese in- 
vented gunpowder, they never used it 
to kill is sadly inaccurate. The armies 
of the Sung emperors flung bombs in 
the 11th century and fired missiles out 
of bamboo tubes in the 12th — more 
than' a hundred years before the first 
European cannon was cast. 

The silk-cushioned era of foreign 
domination by the Mancfaus, during 
which the West first developed con- 
tinuous contact with China, has left a 
false impression of a people as cow- 
ardly and effete as they were civilized 
and stylish. But when Communist lead- 
ers appeal today to the “hard bone” 
in the Chinese army — the ramrod qual- 
ity that makes a slavish bow or act 
impossible — they can call to their sup- 





port the shades of a long line of proud, 
stubborn and uncompromising Confu- 
cian figures. 



These are men like Chang Ch’ien, 



who, taken by the Huns while on a 
dangerous mission across Central Asia, 
did not flee back to China when he 
escaped after ten long years of captivity 
but resumed his risky journey to the 
unknown West. Ssu Ma Chien, China’s 
grand historian of all time, suffered 
castration for fearlessly defending the 



reputation of a heroic general he hardly 
knew in the face of the despotic em- 
peror’s mistaken calumnies. 



In 1644, Gen. Shih K’o Fa rejected 
the most extravagant offers of riches 
and position if he would only recog- 
nize the new Manchu masters of Pe- 
king and remained loyal to a rotten, 
beaten Ming emperor who left Shih’s 
army half starved while he “lolled in 
Nanking, drinking out of jade cups.” 
Cornered by the enemy, Gen. Shih 
was showered with further princely 
promises by the Manchus, but asked 
one favor: death. After three days of 
futile argument against his magnificent 
obstinacy, the Manchus beheaded him. 



MAO MAY VIEW the past through 
the red filter of Communist prejudice, 
but he does not struggle against the 
stream of Ms countrymen’s sense of 
history. He swims with it, manipulating 
them through its flow. 

In 1956, Mao’s “hard hone” appeal 
for outspoken criticism of the Com- 
munist regime tempted thousands of 
Chinese intellectuals boldly to reveal 
their private thoughts. In this way op- 
ponents of the system were identified 
and duly “rectified.” 

“Let a hundred flowers blossom, a 
hundred schools of thought contend,” 
Mao had declaimed — again a persuasive 
historical reference to the period of 
“the Warring States” in China when 
the miseries of feudal struggles and 
the chances of gaining patronage from 
rival princes threw up “the hundred 
schools” of philosophy, a sunburst of 
new thinking coinciding with the Gold- 
en Age of Greece. 

For himself, however, Mao has re- 




Mao-Tse-tung ... a man who lives by the book, so to -speak. 



served with outstanding success the ize the rest of his vision, in which ■ 

heroic image of the infallible old fox. he dominates Khrushchev’s successors 

He has now seen Ms arch enemy in with his guile, enthrones China as un- 

Moscow consigned to the trashcan of questioned leader of the Communist 

Mstorieal materialism. ' world and then magnanimously pardons ’ 

Buit he is 71 and must yet real- an awed and contrite Russia. 




